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M siver wisitp, Thedhn v
stodd on the front steps of the
h;!lﬁug next door to 014 Man
Greenhut’s saloon, looking over the watery
waste tlat mercifuily hid the most of
Arkansas City from his hostile gane, was
unhappy. Moreover, he was indifferent an
tn whethier hig grief was known to the
“public. His utterance made that plain,
The train be had expecied Lo take to

Little Rock had just left. Tt would proh-
ably return on the merrow and, barring
she unforeseen, start for Little Rock on
the following day. In coviequence he had
to remain where he wan for forty-eight
hours, sod he was doing his best to teil
the world How he folt about it

It was not to be expect=d that he would
be suecessful. No one whn has not been
equally vafortunate could passibly appre-

piste his feelings. e was, however, mak-
inge n noble efort, being fluent in specch
and having a noable vocahulary. Begin
nivg with n magnificent ma'ediction on
the entire Missisgippi Val ey under con-
ditions cmused by the flood, he concen
trated his attention ¢s his immedinte sur
roundings and wspoke in particular of

Arkansas City.

He was no slouch an & spesis
not his faclt that the language taelf was
inadequate. So far as it could be used, e
used it skillfully without any restra.at
whatever. Leaping like a mountain gost
from peak to peak of profane eloguence,
he soared to such dizzy heights of com-
prehensive cursing thal even he could ge
no higher, and he stumbled on a pifling
anti-climux and closed his remarks by say-
ing that Arkansas City was beyond ques-
tion the gawd fo'sookenest spot in the
wniverse and had been constructed but of
the mod and refuse left over when the
wor'ld was finisbed.

As he eame up for air, emerging from
the rhapsody of what he had considered
a soliloquy, he looked around and per-
ceived that Old Man Greenhut was stand-
ing at his door with & look on his rugged
features that told plainly of the keen de-
light with which he had been listening.

A flositing log had been so secured as
to scrve for a sidewalk connecting the two
buildings, andy stepping on it, he made
his way romewhat onsteadily across.

Ar-vane at the saleon door he spoke
angrily ar one who has not yet sootheu
horsel

“This helthnle seems
hoke * ap with water,” he caid
round where a ma’

It was

o v al
“Is there

can getl

here

any paee
something fit o drink?”

“Sho' be, p'vidin' he's got the price,”
said the old man with a show of indif-
{erence,

Accordingly he led the way to the bar
and put on it a bottle and glasses,
For a time the silence was brozen enly by
gurgling sounds, but afterward the strang-
er demanded a repetition of the ceremeny.

After that a plessant time was had by
2", Owing te flood conditions, (here was
nothing to divert the atteation of the com-
pany frem the business in hand, and bottle
after bottle of fiery fluid the old man kept
in stock was placed on the bar and
emptied.

The stranger was by no means the least
enthusinstic of the company, but as even-
ing approached it became evident that he
had a single track throat, through which
fire traveied upward more freely than
downward, and seating himeelf by the
stove he sank into a deep sleep.

Sam Pearsall snickered in contempt of
this apparent evidence of weakness, but
the old man rebuked him sternly.

“Mebbe the gent sint so  almighty
thirsty as some,” he said, “but he "pears
to be the most able-bodied man with his
tongue what they is in tae hull Miasis-
sippi Valley.” .

“Oh, 1 don't know,” said Mr. Owen
Pepper. “He she’ is one capable cusser,
but he's got a (win brother what ¢'n give
him cyards an' spades an' beat him hands

down, on'y he's done got religion an'
‘stean o blasphemin’

tooken to prowchin’
tike he usster ™
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“Legge,” shouted the first Mr. Entwistle, with expletives

talk that a-way
demanded the old

“Does yo' ail al'ays
when yo' git drunk?”
man with vast seern.

“0Oh, 1 don't know,” said Mr. Pepper.
“When I'm drunk 1 dea't gen'ly knox
what's did. But these here Entwistle
Lwing " —

“Meanin® which?” interrupted the old
man, with signs of bewilderment

“Meanin' him an' his twin," said M
Pepper. “Name's Entwistle. The both
o1 ‘em is been famous In Teunessee {0

some veats, "long o' the vigorous words
they talks with™ ~
The old man stared at him admiringl;

for some moments before speaking. Then
Be suid: “Does yo' c'nsid'able credit, Pep-
per, but they's weak spots into it. First
off, Entwistle ain't nothin' but a funoy
noise. Stands to reason ‘tain’t nobody’s
name, let alone twins. An', second, they
vouldn't nobody cuss better'n this gent
does, even if he was his own (win, {0 say
nothin' o' bein’ sombody else’s.”

“0Oh, I don’t know.” began Mr. Pepper,
but lapsed inte silence as the old man
reached for his bung starter.

Then the siranger woke up and called
for another reund. After that had been
disposed of he amid, thoughtfully: “As far
as | can see, there's only two things can
be done in Arkansas City., You can either
get drowned or get drunk. Now, I never
have been drowned and | never eould gel
drunk. 1 gel sleepy and siay sober, so 1
don’t get any real satisfaction from that
and | can’t see any advantage in getting
drowned, so what the hell?”

The old man did vot always wait for an
opening, but he never neglected one when
it was offered. “The boys plays poker
some times in the back room,” he suggest-
ed with a winning smile, and the stranger
brightenaed up.

“Show me the back room,” he said
eageriy. “l can make three meals a day
on poker and keep on playing all night.”

His words fell on the ears of his hear-

ers like the glad music of a chime of bells,

and without any delay whatever he was
seated at a table with feur of the best
poker players in the Stals of Arkanuas.

Jim Blaisdell was perhaps the most
famous of the four, but Jake Winterbot-
tom, Joe Basseit umd Sam Pearsall were
the other three. It was not long, how-
ever, before they larned that Mr. Ent.
wistle himself was at least justified in his
fondness for the game,

“What limit do you play?
when they toox their seats,

“What's a Hmit? inquired Blaisdell
“A mun don’t have to bet no more'n he
wants 1o, does he? Way [ thought ‘twas
is how he bets "cordie” to what he reckons
hix hand’s worth. Can't make him put up
no more, can yo'T"

Mr. Entwistle seemed (o be aboutr to
expluin, but Winterbottom spoke up as if
bewildered. “That's the way | was learned
to play on the boata, but mebbe "tain't
right. | reckon | wouldn't keer about
playin' if 1 was fo'ced to bet up to a
limit ev'r; time.”

“Well,” said Mr. Entwistle carelessly,
“it's nothing vut a new rule they are try-
ing to intreduce. 1 don't like it myself.
We'll play the oid way., Bet what you
like, when you like.,” And no mere was
said about & limit

The struggle thut ensued was notabie
not only for its durstion, but for the fact
that nobody won any very considerable
amount as the hours went on. Whether
it was luck or good judgment that saved
Mr. Entwistle 15 perhaps not easily to be
told, but he held his ewn in a way that

he asked

seemed to perplex the others, while at the

same time it plainly exasperated them.
Here was no =asy victim.

Moreover, he was ahsolutely tireless.
All night and all next day till nearly
evening he relaxed his attention only te
call for refreshments frequently, thereby
keeping Old Man Greenhut satisfied by
resson of heavy receipts from his bar
trade. Even he, however, was beginning

_to yearn for inlerruption when it came

suddenly. -

Just before dark a tall, powerfully built
man arrived in Arkansas City from Little
Rock. Going directly to the little hotel
nextbor‘tlo.t:;:lmn be asked of the
“that looks Hh m". o X T

“She' be,” snld the Inndlord. “f 3
what he looks & beup my ke g

yo' du Lke 50" owi well” o

“Where is he?” 5

“Mor'n th’ h*'s post -'h'. ‘h'-l \
Man Greenhul’s saloss, T -m'wg
Wier place B go." i A

Turning ﬂ!lil‘lln hee!, tho ne
next door, aying no at
Cid man who il by 1k N bt
foet on (Fe =ill, b re
Lark room,

Mr. Ertwiitle was

his hand, and was ov denriy l‘ll
thing of interest in I*, byt } o

a moment b+ sard, ‘Howdy, B
rung his brother %

He boll 0o time 10 sy rorei b
ever nd out wha® his hand m .
o*her reached |y , %

T | l\‘wh

Ie with & o
and, grabbing him Ly (the collay’
Fim out of Wis wey: g9 vivientiy 'M‘
chmr went 900Nz againg the wall -

“Legro!’ shouvted the £s
wistle, with « s l ’ S h

“Nut ety ald o 1 3
wistle. ] got ynur feol | ':‘fi !;:Wh
were .rumll‘a_: te Little Dock to e-z
pot f the pulpit and | conldn't LT
i“‘"." of which | come here to lick the
;:lll‘ru b ol you and send yoy ey 4

ephin, and | find vyou -
rmoney, o ey nothing of ;'.-n‘.:.hh
soul, In a poker game. Don’t
that | never cou'd tewch you hhh
the game right! Now, 1 teach you set
W gu ‘round the countcy in fesd T
ffy.u:- to intefere with y;yrm
Ing siuners o repentince. 1'd APtz jou

m the river only [ dun't I
ey ¥ believe It woyld

“lages'" wid the oiher, with mre e
pletives, snd the Gght was on.

Thers had oeen fights in the place b
fore, but nene like thin. The spectaten
Iroked on delizhtedly until it became ovf
dent that the entire establishment wogly
soon be a wreck, when the old man exllsd

on his friends for help and pushed .~
furious twins out 'oors
No small damage wa: done 10 the Lo

within the aquarter of an howr'm
the ground was torn up by the two, St
the steady flow of language that kept

rexs

catsisting of malediction from the oaem
| rayer from the other. was even _'h.
teresting to the audience than the gl
itself, magnificent s 0 was, even bl
the climax cams

That was when the Rev. Mr Ent;ﬁ
secured a back hold on his unregenesgly
kin®msn and with s tremendous “

hurled lim iate the river, exclaiming ™
now haptize thee!”

Wkhen he .aw his brother, howgver, gk

hausted as he was by his strensogs
ertions, urmlmg feebly in the waler
for his life, the clerical nnﬂl_“
kis eyes and his hands toward beaven |
a moment and plunged in after him, hes
long.

What followed “was, indeed, “
irom what had gone before, bt it was
net wss exciting, snd those whe L
waiched almost breathlessiy while the twe
straggled gallantly, and, after & time,
saccessfully, to make their way to e
shore, When they reached the marge
they were dragged up and helped sctom
to the saloon, well-nigh spent. 4

“Give this man a good stiff drink” sl *
the Rev, Mr. Entwistle, “I do not use lhe
accursed stufl myself, but | think he needt
it" And he looked on snziously s Mg
Ethan Entwisile drained the glass. Thes
placing his srm wround him, he led bim
from the place, saying, “I'll have h" ‘
him to bed ard look after him for o daF
or two.¥ s

After they had gooe Old Man Grese
hut ssid thoughtfully, “1 never knowsl
alv' what a heap o sense they is o8
what the Good Book says almut M
cellent “tis 1o’ brethren to dwell gl
in unity. Them two sho' be ‘_“}
bRy =3

“Oh, 1 don't know.,” said
Pepper. “Mebbe the preacher
holy, but t'other one min't
troubled that a-way.”
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